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HE carrlage
opener at

I the Plaza—

an expert in thess
matters—says that,
whila the sheath-
bocker may be all
right for the pur-
Ipose for which it was devised, It is not
|pleturesqua In inclement weather,

CLRRENCE L CULLEN

imway with the stunt of “holding out”
$10 & week of their salaries on thelr
!wives exist only in vaudeville.

! Ever notice with what an automattc
imnd tnvoluntary movement she stretches
{out har hand for “her bit'" when you are
|fmbecile enough to tell her that you won
?.14 last night in the pokbr game?

| When women get back to the fashion
'of wearing their own halr a lot of cred-
lulous young lovers are zoing to be hor-
ribly disillusioned. But the married
chaps, who get tha'early morning view,
Iwon't mind. (Query: \What difference
would it make If they did mind?)

Some women glare at @ man when
he dnadvertently stops to look at a
window display of a '‘white sale,"
us if he'd never seen—-—as if——er
—icell, they certainly do glare,

That Mlichigan man who, for thirty
years, stroked his wife's temples and
read "Thanatopsis” to her every night
to put her to sleep, may have slipped
out after she slept to play pinochle,
you know. Anyhow, show us!

It is bound to glve a newly married
woman a suspicious pang to find that
her husband s curlously adept at
buttoning her walst dh)wn the back.

When you're away on a little trip
ft's a good thing, oceagionally, to send
her a telegram inquiring, “Is every-
Jthing all right? and following this up
with a letter saving that you dreamt
gomething had happened to her. (N,
B.—It {8 this inside stuff that counts,)

If you're trying to pinch out a

tations
of a Married Man:

Those toxy fellows who are able to get |
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twenty, say, on your wife, don't do'it
up n a wad and stick it into that lit-
tle watch pocket of your trousers,
That's the first place they look for
such plckings, (Inside stuft agaln.)

The most widely played of all
games is the marital matching of
male cunning against female lutul-f
tion. Auld Nick holds the stakes
and the divorce court judges are the
referees.

Befora marriage you're pretty keen
to stoop down and tie her shoe when|
the lace becomes unfastened. After|
marriage, though, it's: “Why the dick-
ens don't you tie your shoes before you |
leave home?” [

The reformed burglar who's now |
lecturing in Chicago must, on some’
predatory night or other, have caught |
| slght of & sleeping woman wearing .!
cold cream face mask. l
During the honeymoon, when she|
whimpers a little, it's: '‘And what's |
hurting its little heart now, Baby Doll?" |
The conventional form for a later period,
however, i8: *“And what the devll are
you blubbering about now?"

Yes, Estellita, married women are
slaves. But only abdout one in tenl
thousand would sudbmit to having
ker fetters struck off even if the job
could dbe done painlessly.

The quickest thinker we know is a |
chap, who, when his wife found & long
‘tnﬂy-colored halr on his coug, exclaimed: |
“Doggone It, I had a hunch at lunch
that that yellow-haired waltress at
Childs's was shedding!"

A man's idea of futility: Beelng a
homely spinster running baby ribbon
through certaln of her wearables,
| Why Is it that some women walit till
thelr husbands are sick abed with the
|grip or. something before they begin to

Iharp on what fine blg money marriages
‘lhey could have made “If they'd only |
had the sense they have now?"

, on Courtshi

Betty Vincent’s Advice

p and Marriage

'His Place to Pay Rent,

‘Dear Betty:
M ABOUT to be marrled. My In-

tended wite's parents are paying
{ all wedding expenses; they are
also furnishing our home. Who sghould
pay the first month's rent, my intended

wife's parents or myseit® M. M. L.
As your flancee's parents are treat-
fng you so generdusly, the least you can
.do 18 to pay thae rent of the home you

are providing for your wife.
‘

‘A Bachelor’s Questions.

Dear Betty:

AM a bachelor and about to become
I answering these questions:

1 Are the bride's parents oOr the
parents of the bridegroom supposed to
furnish the house or apartment in which

a benedlet,

the bridegroom's parents furnish

To Keep the Hat On.

NE olever woman has dlscov-
O ere @ way to keep her ohild's
hat on. She has sewed on the
usual elastie, in front of the ears
and under the chin; and then sne
*has placed a short plecs of elastic on
each side, back of the ear. This is
fostened to the hat, and the other
end I3 sewed to the front elastic
about ona {nch below the ear, forine
ing a V shape,
It securcs the hat and at the same
time, something that ls more valu-
able, the comfort of a Httle ohild,

Can you help me by |

whosa enjoyment can be so Inter-
fered with when the hat is perpetu-

ally in mind.
V]

the house, for instance, {s that consld-
ered enough of a wedding gift for the
bride or !s a plece of jewelry necessary?
3. When the bridegroom s strenuously
opposed to anything but the n!mplest'
ceremony, with just the {mmedlate
tamilles of both contracting parties|
present, {s It not customary for the
bride to yleld the point? MAUVAIS.
When a young man gets married he
{s supposed to furnish a home for his
wife, Sometimes the bridegrom's par-
ents glve the couple a home and the
bride’'s parents furnish {t. In most
cases the bride’'s parents and the bride-
groom's parents join in furnishing the
| young couple's home.

If the bridegroom's parents furnish
the house, the bride should conslder
that a sufficlent present from them

and not expect a plece of jewelry, It
is customary for the bridegroom to give
the bride a wedding present—something
{he can afford, but not beyond his
| pockethook.

If the bride wants a large wedding
| and the groom {is opposed to It, it is
best for each to consider the other's
wants and compromize on Inviting the
immediate families of the contracting
parties and a few Intimate friends.

He Went to the Gountry,

6 8." tells me: “I Introduced a
E young man with whom I

¢ am In love to a girl friend '

of mine, Now ha pays more attention
! to her than he does to me. Two months*
ago he went away to the country, and
she went also to the same place. Is he
sincera 8r gentlemanly?" [
Certainly the best thing for 'E. 8.
to do 1s to put thls young man out of
| her heart. No matter whom he cares for
| he evidently does not care for her, and

,?he has behaved indiscreetly, to say the

| least, In having & young lady accom-
pany him to the country unchaperoned,
Be glad, "E. 8," that you discovered

| his instabllity before you marrled him.

L The Barrier ¢

(Copyright, 1708, by Harper.& Bros.)

#YNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

Lieut. Burrell, stationed at Flambeau, &
|grontier trading post, falls In love with Nee
& beautiful rlrl (who passes as the daughter
;of John Gale, the post trader, and Alluna,
Gale's Indlan squaw), Burrell and Necla ba-
coms engaged, Poleon Doret, Gale's young
French partner, secretly loves Necla, Lee,
| a miner, discovers a rich gold district, Necla
and Burrell stake out three claims for the

, girl, Gale, Poleon and 0 to the dls-
trict, u:comglnled by two professional ‘‘bad
men,' Stark and Runnion. Gale recognizes
! Stark as & man who long ago wronged him,
Necia s warned that Burrell will be dls-
graced 1f he marries & halftresd glrl.  This

assurs her, but she Is still oppressed by the
dread that thelr marriage will ruin his
carear. She begs him to tell no one of their

engagement.

CHAPTER XIII.

\ Stark Takes a Hand in the
Game.

™ ) 014 man grested the Lisutenant
{ I affably, but as his glance fe'l on
¢ his cavghter he stopped stock
| ' atill on the threshold. ¢
“T told you never to wear that dress
“agaln,” he sald In a dry, harsh volce.
The girl made no answer, for hes heart
was breaking, but turned and went Intu
ler room. Burrell had an rresistible de-
eire to tell Gale that he waniel his
daughter for hls wife; 1I would be &n
unwonted pleasure to startle this fron-
grey old man and th8 shawlel anl
\ shamdling mummy of red, with the un-
|  winking eyes that always remindad him

‘‘Have you struck pay onm yours?'

No; Poleon and I seem to hold bad
hands. Some of his laymen are quitting
work. They’'ve cross-cut {n half a
dozen places and can't find a color.,”

“But surely they haven't fully pros-
pected his clalms yet; there must he
plenty of room for a pay-streak some-
where, mustn't there?"'

“It looks llke he had drawn three
blanks,” sald Gale, "although we can't !
tell for sure. They're breaking mokt as |
bad for me, too; but I've got a new
hunch, and I'm running up®a dreen (ol
catch bed-rock along the left rim. I've
got twenty men at work, and I'll know
before long. You heard about Runnion,
of course?”’

‘“Yes; the usual story—the bad men get
the good mines, and the good ones get
the hungry spots. Well, I might have !
been one of the unfortunates it I had
staked for myself; but I hardly think
g0, I'm pretty lucky.” He laughingly
bade them good-night, content with
himself and at peace with the world,

Gale went to Necla's door and called
her, but when she appeared he was un-
prepared for the tragic face with which
she greetpd him,

“Daughter,” he sald, “don't feel bal
over what I sald; I didn't mean to be
cross with you, but—I don't like that
dress."

“Were you cross with me, daddy?’
she sald, dully. "I didn't hear. What
dald you say?'
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By H. Coultas
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*GOOD
DOGGIE FOR BRING~
ING TIRED PAPAS
SLIPPER TO
HIiM"

NOW
LET ME HAVE
THAT OTHER,

SLIPPER

;53;:’. “OH! PUGRIE)
SUPPER WIL.L IM VERY TIRED

\’{E ALL COLD

TONIGHT, DO LET
ME HAVE IT"

T0.GIVE ME MY
SLIPPER,PLEAS
LET ME KNOW,

STOP YOUR,

“WE
THOUGHT
WEIGHT OF MY PUGGIE WAS
FOOT, You'L "‘EEF‘;':F’ You

>

Apple Relish.

WO quarts each of cabbage, green |
tomatoes and sweet apples, two|
green peppers, one quart of gran- |

ulated sugar, five cents' worth of whole |
mixed sapice tied up in a cloth, and re-
moved after cooking. Chop cabbage
and tomato, sprinkle through them
enough salt to meason, let stand a
short time, then squeeze out the water,

add chopped apple, peppers, sugar and
spice, and a little more vinegar than
will cover, stir quite often and cook
two hours.

| Fig Dessert,

UTTER size of an egg, one cup of
B sugar, beat thoroughly; two
eggs beaten separately, one-half
cup water, two teaspoons haking pow-
der, oné and one-half cups flour, sifted
three times; bake In two earthen
plates. Cut one pound of figs in small
pleces, add one cup sugar, and cover
with water and boll twenty minutes;
when cold, spread over the two cakes
and on top add one-half pint of cream
which has been thoroughly whipped.
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} % # Hints for the Housekeeper.
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Potted Beef.

AKE 20 cent stew beef and 10 cent

I soup bone, simmer till meat s
tender. Take from the stock and

run through meat chopper, also a small

| piece of bread; season with salt, pepper,

!spoons of the stock; mix all well to-|

nutmeg, thyme, add two or three tableg-

gether with the hands. Press well into
a glass dish, pour a little meited butter
over the top and serve cold; garnish
with parsley. A nice and quickly served
luncheon dish, also breakfast. The stock
makes fine soup--all for U cents,

Pumpkin Butter.
AKE half pumpkin, half apples.
T Season with allsplee, clnnamon
and sugar; cook slowly all day.

Delicious Butterscoich.

pound butter.  Stlr  constantly
while cooking and cook until it forms a
hard ball in cold water. Pour in greased

The Million Dol
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ting, and when nearly cold mark in

| squares.
4
By R, W. Taylor ;
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WILL SOV HOLD THIS
CHILD A MOMENT B
S\R, WHILE | BUY
A $POOL OF THREAD?

8 % \\}\ .

DELIGHTED, 1
ASSURE You! 1
LOVE CHILDREN!

DAT MUST
BE MR.

HUH! I'VE BEEN WAITING
FOUR HOURS Now'!
GUESS THAT wWOMAN

ISN'T - CoMING BACK!
T e e

I GUESS YOU'RE
STUCK WITH

THAT KD,
MISTER !

LL TAKE HIM AND BRING
HIM VP AS MY OWN —
A MILLIONAIRE'S -SoN.'
LET'S LOOK

/

'LL TAKE HIS
VEIL OFF!

Love and G-old Hunting

Oh, daddy! he wants to marry me—and
I sent him away."

In the Frozen Klondike

¢
€9

“It |s to save your life,"” she sald.
“I know, but it's no use.” To Necia he

dD¢
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@ Author of ““The Spoilers.’

than a rattlesnake!”
“Even If he knew, he might not marry

each,

‘;

tthis girl because you loved her, I have
hated your enemiesg because you hated

Alluna uttered a short, satisfied excla- |sald: ‘You rcedn't worry, little daugh- | her. You at least are clean, and that | them, and now 1 remember while you

matlon, and, looking at Gale meaningly,
sald:

“It 1s good. It 18 good. He s a
stranger."

ter.! But her ears were deaf,

“You | other man was a devil,

A brave man's

needn’t give him up, I say—this will end |life fs too great a price to pay for a

all right.”’
Seeing that she gave no sign of heed-

| grief that will die In a year."

Alluna
was speaking swiftly In her own lan-

l forget,"
"Forget!
“Stark!"
The man paused.

What do you mean?”

“I did almost forget

But the man disregarded her Inter- |ing he stepped closer and swung her |guage, her body tense, her face ablase, | him—and after fifteen years!"

ruption, .
“He asked you to marry him In—In—in
splte of who you are and what [ am?" |

“Yes; he Is ready to glve up hls ambl- |
tlon, his army, hls future, his famlly, |
everything, for me—to sacrifice it all;|
and so, of course, I couldn't let him." |

She spoke simply, as If her father would Ing, broke away, and turned back to|gyeh places, but out in

surely understand and approve her ac-|
tlon, while In her volce was a note of
inevitable recognition,

about till she faced him.

|and no man geeing har could ever again

“Can't you trust me this one time? yava cajled her people stolid.

You always have before, Necla,
he'll marry you, and it will all come out
right."

She ralsed her hopeless eyes and
strove gamely to meet his, then, fall-

the door. “'I knew you couldn’t unders
stand. I—I—oh, God, I love him so!”

I say |

“You think timas will cure a love llke
that?"' he sald.

“Yes, ves!"

“That's all you know about {t, Time
may act that way perhaps in citles and
the hills It is

different. When you've got the breath

never understood what my blood would animal she fled out Into the nigit |iye gpen with a living memory, BEvery
mean to me until to-night. I've heen Where she could give wvent to her| oy I've dreamad It aver, every day
selfish and thoughtless, | guess. I just|&ngulsh unseen for she had never) e jived It through; In every camy
wanted him, and wanted h'm to take WePt before her fatlier, but always| gee [ gae a face, anid every wind from
me; but now that he is mine, I love him |crept away and hid hesself until her |y gouth brings a voice to me

more than I thought. He is so dear to | srief was spent. Gale would hLave stormy night a girl with eyes llke

me that I can't drag him down—[ mm'ti
—] can't!" She went to the open door
and stood leaning agalnst the cas!:u{.!
facing the.cool outer darkness, her (auo|
hidden from them, her form sagging
wearlly, as if the struggle had sapped |
her whole strength, i
tluna crept to the trader and lookvd;
up at him eagerly, whispering:
“This will end In a little while, John,
She Is young. She can go back to the

of two ox-heart cherries, but he had| He looked at her In amazement, | Migslon to-morrow. She will soon for-

 @iven Necia his promise. So he Jle-|'‘Necla, Mttle girl, what is the *rouble?’ | got.”
{ | mcended to the exchange of ordinary| She was staring past hin. and her | “Forget! Do you think she can for-
| lm and inquired for news of the|fingers wera fumbling heiplessly with | get?”
) erook. the lace of her gown, but she hegan| *“Any woman ecan forget. Only men
[ ""?'l ground is getting better every | to show signs of collapse. remember.’
l | hour,” the trader satd. “Yeoterday they | "I sent him away—I-gave him up, [ “it 1a the red blood In you—lying. You

't-tom-uuu.... when he wanted me—wanted me. |know you lla"

| 0 T Ny - - ——
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glarted after her, but Allupa draggzed
him back flercely.

Let the secrel dle, and she will fo
She Is so young. Time will cure
time cures everything [aon't
don't tell
tell that soldler!
nor would she,
“You?"*
“Yes, John.

tell her—

He would not !
Even I have dou

Ve,

ted!"

| low,
“Ne, no! It means your lfe, John, |

Nec.a's calls to me, und [ Lave to fol-
Every pateh of moonlight shows
ner smiling at me, Jusi beyond, just in
the shadow's eadg Lave! Time! Why,

world that never dics, and time only

ny one—and, above all, don't | makes It the more enduring.”

He took up thoe white slouch hat he
had thrown down when he came In, and

| stepped to the door
And If 1 don't ',,.::,‘\."\

“Where are you golng?’ Inquired the

what !s a stranger (o =ay? No man | gquaw, fearfully
]

knowing you would belleve the tiale—
without proof,
rave you ever thought of that?
you than liva and disbeileve "
“Yes, yes!

Suppose #hie doubted-- |

“To the barracks to give myself up'*
S8he flung hers it at him with a great

Would | ery and seized hin about the waist
you not rather have her dio still ln\!n" “You never loved me, John, but | have the dark.

been & good wonman to you, although |

Of course, [-I've thought | knew you were always thinking of her—
of that, but— Woman, you're worse had no thought of me. I have loved |

“Let us kill him to-night; then we

| will go to the soldler together, side by |

slde 1 am your woman,
look after the llttle ones.”

No woman had ever been so loyal, so
cuncomplaining. He had robbed her of
her people and her gods. He had
shifted hither and yon at the call of hisg

Necla will

uncertain fortuns, or at a sign of that |
i of the forest In you, [ say it Is difterent. lurking fear thnt always dogged him, |
“You see, 1| With a cry like that of a wounded | pime—why I've lived fifteen years in and she had never left his side, never

tquestioned, never doubted, but always
served him ke a slave, without arking
for a part In that other lova, without
shaving in the caresses he had conse-

Every [erated to o woman she had nevar seen |

"By Heaven! You're game, Alluna,
but there's a limit even to what I ean
take from you,'” he sald at last. T dop't
gver seem to have noticed It before, hut
{there '8 No! I've got to do this thing

«| Alluna, love is the only thing in the |alone to-night, all ot 1t, for you have no

place in 1t, and 1 ecan't let the little girl
go on llke this, The sooner that sol-
dler Knows the better,” He leaned
down and touched her brown mouth
with his grizzled lips, “Thank you, Al.
luna, for making a man of ms when I'd

nearly forgotten. Now you stay here.”
He knew he could count on her obedl-
ence and so he left her, When he had
ponn she drew the shawl up over her
ace and crouched In the doorway,
stralning her eyes after him through

In time she began to rock
and sway, and then to chant, untll the
night moaned with the death song of her

people
(To He Continued.)

WO eupfuls granulated sugar, half
cup water, half cup vinegar, one |

| IR E SIEEE VI EEEEEREEEEIERIEAREREOTeY

Sayings of Mrs. Solomon

Being the Confessions of the Seven
Hundredth Wife.

oC)

:

Translated
By Helen Rowland.
(5000 0Q00B 08 ePT0OB0R000 000000 COOUTO O |

O T0, my Dauglhter, wou.dst put ¢ man's love
G unto the test? Then, foolish damsel, art thou
as one that dabbleth in Oceultism, and seeketh
to prove thiigs whieh are not so. For how shall @ man
give thee assw ance of that of which he is not SURK
. lidmself,
| Yea, how shalt thou krow that a man hath lost his appetite or worn
Lodd socks? How shalt thou divine that he hath turned on the gas when he
hath meant to turn on the hot water, or hath lain awaeke uitil 2 o'clock, o
| hath begiun a business letter “Deavest Marjorie? Yet, 1 say unto thee,
| THESE are the ONLY proofs of @ grand passion,
! Nay, even though a man savelh thy life it standeth not to reason that
| he MUST love thee, For would he nat do as much for a yellow kitten?
! Neither measure a man's devotion by his jealousy. For a man fighteth
[ not for love of @ woman, but for love of fighting—aiid because he detesteth
to be “cut out”  Moreover, he that fighteth for thee today may fight to
[GET AWAY from thee to-morrow,

Yet, when a man wearcth rubbers for thy sake and parteth his hair @
different way to please thee; when he suffercth thee to adorn him with a
green and yellow necktic, nor changeth it at the corner haberdashery ; when
he permitteth thee to spray him with thy perfume and goeth forth a
MARKED man, soaked in stephanotis—THESE are the first signs in the
| heaven of love,

‘| Nay, it is NOT a sign of love when a man MARRYETH a woman,; for
[ this may be merely a sign of mental aberration—or that she hath money—
[or, peradventure, that he could not get out of it,

RWU\WJ

| Yet let not thy heart be troubled, jor when a man truly loveth thee |

thow shalt know it long before HE hath discovered it himself. Yea, it
cometh to him not as the poets say, “like a dream in the night,” but like a
| cold shock in the morning: and by THAT thie thou shalt have been many
moons “waiting at the church Verily, verily, it i not THOU but HE that
shalt be the MOST surprised. Selan! -
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My “Cycle of Readings,”
By Count Tolstoy.

—=— Translated by Herman Bernstein, ===
(Copyrighted by the ’ress Publishing Company, the New
York World, 1008
(Copyrighted by Herman Bernstein,)

The italicized paragraphs are Count Tolstoy's
original comments on the subject

B v

, Slander.
LANDER appeals to people so much that it is very
S difficult for them to restrain themselves from

| pleasing their companions by slandering somebody.

FEB.
8.

WHEN two persons quarrel—btoth are guilty,

H

}
; e

E who slanders me behind my back, tears me; he who
pralses me In my presence, desplses me.—Chinese
Proverb,

| HEREFORE thou art Inexcusable, O man, whosoever thou art, that judgest;
T for whereln thov judgest another, thou condemnest thyself; i * trou that
Judgest doest the same things.—Romans (i, 1.
0O not protane your tongue with slander, for even though that is directed to
D harm gomebody else it will return to yourself, and it will be the more naln-
ful the more mallclous the slander, 1f your tongue forces you to offend ane
other make an effort to lock your lips; do not fear even to ruin your body; for
slander ruins people, but it ruins not those against whom it is directed, but him
from whe 1 4t emanates.—Jewlsh Wisdom.

A LWAYS watch yourself, and before judging others think of your own ime

provement,
’

F you feel inclined to judge your neighbor, think of the harm this will do
to youx soul, and think how disgusting it is to God, then your heart
will grow calm,

LCH harm may be caused by fmprudent praise and cond nnat b» the

greater harm s caused by conucinnation.—Ruskin,

M

T URN away froin slander and false witness.
serve you as a weapon of truth,

May your tongue alwaye

LANDER at once harms him who is slandered, him before whom one i@
slandered, but most of all him who slanders.

RY to cease condemning people and you will experience a sensation
similar to that experienced by the drunkard who leaves off drinking,
or the gmoker who stops using tobacco: an exceedingly pleasant seme

sation of cleanliness and also at first a desire from time to time to return to
the bad habit.
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May Manton’s Daily Fashions,
T.;:cke:r:::‘:

slightly open
at the neck Is the
one which a great
many women find
The
model Includes this

feature and s ad-
solutely stmple, the
sleeves being cut ia
one with the body
portion, This model
{s charmingly mede
from lawn or bate
Jacket and
sleaves are cut in
one and a peplum
Is joined to It be=
necath the belt.

The quantity of
material required
for the medium sige
I3 yards M4,
25-8 yards %, or/
214 yards # incheas
wide, with 3-4 yard
32 inches wlide for
bands.

Pattern No. 68219
in slzes for
¥ 00 @
inch bLust

comfortable.

Iste,

|
31-2

{s cut

a 3,

o

2

measure,

b and
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Breakfast Jacket.—Pattern No 6219

*  Call or send by mail to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-.

':: TON FASHION BUREAU, No. 172 East Twenty-third street, New
Obtaln York. Send 10 cents In coln or stamps for each pattern ordered.
These IMPORTANT—Write your name and address plainiy, and ab
Patterna ways specify size wanted
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